II. Speckled Jerry
They buried my dam, old Molly, this afternoon. I was down in the south pas ture, near the river road, and heard the racket of the wagon they'd loaded her on from a long way off. No one had told me anything, but it didn't surprise me at all to see her lying there and not moving.
I knew quick enough that she was dead because her tail wasn't swishing even though there was a dark blue cloud of flies all round her. What I did then was whinny as long and as loud as I could until the wagon turned off the road where I couldn't see it anymore and kept going down toward the river. I knew she could never hear my whinny, but it seemed like I ought to do it anyway because she was a good old horse which no one thinks is very important over there anymore. They've even almost forgot ten how she won the best race this county's ever seen yet or is likely to see. She must of been about twenty when she died, but she used to tell me she was just four when they put her on the train in California and rode her all the way east here to Kentucky. They kept her in a closed up car while her owner rode further up in a fine shiny coach and only came back to see her once a day with liquor so much on his breath that she started to wheeze as soon as he stepped into the car and would take her face in his hands and say, "We'll show these Kentucky boys what kind of horse comes from California, eh Molly girl?" They arrived and the first thing she saw when they unboarded the car and took her off the train was Tenbrooks standing there in the sun tied to a tree, very still, not even shaking his beautiful shaggy grey mane. He saw her too and the crowd who'd come down to meet the train started huzzahing them both but neither of them paid any attention to the people because they were both looking at each other until, it seemed like simultaneously but she said maybe Tenbrooks heard it a little sooner, they both heard between shouts of the crowd the sound of a ham mer pounding and looked at the building next door to the railroad station where a man was building a coffin. A coffin way too big for any person, so they knew it would be for one of them. After that they didn't look at each other anymore 
